
m . , 1

II j DTD 3Y UUAH CRAtGEN ADAMJ"
-

11 I he Dinner s the Thine: T f i"?"mk HERE aro ood Americans whc
f firmly bellevo thata we owe oui

f ' 1L- - ,nd8Pendenco to the fact thai3 c ; MS the Fourth of July, 1776 was o
y ; veiy hot day nnd that our forefathers

J
" driven to desperation and to impru-- J

dence by the rising mercury in the
g thermometer recklessly signed theirI . j deJlanco of England and then drowned
"3 g 7 thelr qualms in swigs of some cooling
1 ? potion, perhaps the insidious mint
ji Ju,ep'
ft t Whether or not thjs is a proper
4 . inference tho fact remains that the! . 1 Fourth of July Is often, It may be said
t; I is generally, one of tho hottest days

of the entiro summer, a fact which
JSI- - J any hostess preparing: for her feast

i must tako Into consideration.
5i' t Independence Day in many parts of

the country la now considered a vulgar
Bt one upon which to travel; excursions

are held in abhorrence except by chll-- 5

'i dren; there are few towns left in
41ft j which tho populace erathers in some

1 park to hear Thomas Jefforson's mas- -
J terplece read, and so tho Fourth has
4 come to bo regarded as a homo day

.B one to be spent in a homo though
111 a0i ne9c6sarlly In your own and its

fiSIf P,cce de roslstence is dinner.
Wli 0f courso tncro aro fireworks at

jjl nights and noise all the time, but theI j hour of hours is that given over toH J consuming the big meal of the day.
The hostess who hopes to evolve

$R i Bomctbing new In tho matter of docor- -

Of
H Uons for her table will have dlffl- -
Mj f culty in carrying out her project She
ji ot coutbo at a season when flowersI W are bo abundant, have a centorpleceI of red, white and blue blossoms that

will be as as patriotic.
Sho should the blossoms in

?f moist sand in form and not
ill ' zn

necessarily In tho order In which theycome In tho flag. In addition to thistho whlto cloth may bo spangled withgilt stars, or broad bands of red, whiteand blue ulay be strotched fromcorner to corner to make a great XAt each place there may bo a minia-ture drum concealing bon-bo- ns in itsdepths, or a giant make-believ- e fire-
cracker may be substituted for this.

In tho middle states themenu for the Fourth of July dinner
Is as woll established as that for
Christmas. For instance, the first
friod chicken of the Beason Is usually
served on this and also the
first ears of greon corn. It's a sum-
mer dinner pure and slmplo, Just as
the Chrlatmas dinner is a one.

The menu may bo made particu-
larly appropriate having the color
scheme red and white. For instance,
the flrBt courso might consist of to-
mato soup, each plato capped with a
spoonful of whipped cream. If the
wcathor Is very warm bouillon
might bo substituted for this. Tho
soup might be followed by soft crabs
served With Sauce Tartare. Tho fried
chicken with its cream gravy would
come next, with an accompaniment of
new peas and now potatoes. Whole
tomatoes stuffed with bits of pimento
and cucumber and with white
mayonnaise make a pleasant
salad courso, and tho Ices could bo
moulded to represent Uncle Sam and

If 1 Tho Fourth July Tu bio Bo Patriotic
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Miss Columbia, and could be formed
of vanilla ice cream and ono of the
red ices, sUch as raspberry. Red and
whlto mints could bo used to empha-
size the color scheme. '

Many variations of this menu will
occur to every house wife. For In-
stance, plnk-llne- d cantaloupes we

will call them red by courtesy could
be usod for a flrst course and the
entreo-mlg- consist of tinned pimen-
tos, stuffed with crab meat and served
with a cream sauco; or tho entree
could bo omitted altogether.

'In a certain farriily whero it is
sought to instill love of country In tho
children pater famllias Invariably
reads the Declaration -- of Independ-enc- e

to his brood immediately after

How Modern Dress Disguises Women
dress is the modern

SURELY Illusion! Surely never
able so skillfully to

ourselves by our cloth-
ing as now.

It Is said that tho very short skirtcamo into boing because the war had
made cabs scarce in Franco, and tho
Parlslenne, who has to walk when she
goes abroad in consequence, objects to
getting hor skirts soiled on the pave-
ments, and so has raised them above
the danger-mar- k.

However trustworthy this explana-
tion the fact remains that tho very
short skirt has done more to disguise
respectable ladies than any other one
thing that Fashion has devised formany years.

For Instance, you stroll out on tho
boach at a summer resort and there
come upon a little girl whose back is
toward you. Sho is, to Judge by the
x'iow you have of hor, about sixteenyears of age. Hor white corduroy
skirt Is a full six Inches from the
ground; her cherry-colore- d silk Jacket
Is swathed about her slender figure by
means of a sash, and on her head is
what Is known as a "sport" hat, a
white Panama affair tho brim turned
down all around as the boys wear
theirs.

You aro still thinking how trig tho
girls of tho day look when this in-

dividual turns around and faces you.
Tho face Is familiar. It is the face
of a girlhood friend.

"But Jcannot has not a grown
daughter," you murmur to yourself.
And then she smiles and the explana-
tion dawns upon you. It is Jeannot
herselfl Jeannot who Is thirty-si- x if
she is a day and the mother of four.

"How young you look Jeannot," you
cry," how exceedingly girlish!"

, "It Is easy to do that In theso days,"
she answers carolessly. "It is quite
simple. I havo on Malsle's hat
Malslo Is twelve tho rest of the togs
are mine, but It Is a Juvenile costume,
isn't it?"

You have the feeling that It is not
quito moral of Jeannbt to conceal her
age In this fashion, but tho next day
when you come upon your nolghbor
Mrs. Smith, clad in much thev same
fashion short skirt, dashing hat.
gaily colored Jacket and remember
that Bhe made her debut while you j

breakfast, and at tho two o'clock din-

ner each porson finds aocrotod in hla
napkin a written quostlon concerning
some event in American history.
There's a prize for tho one who an-

swers tho moyt of theso questions cor-
rectly, and a booby prlzo also for tho
greatest ignoramus present. And
while this custom la sometimes very
embarrassing to strangors who are apt
to confuse Monmouth with Gettysburg,
It causes rare fun among tho young-
sters, and Is responslblo for a great
delving Into histories on tho third of
the month.

were still studying geography, and
has a well-grow- n family you decide
that tho time has como to buy a
''sport" hat for yourself.

But what has become of all the
fat women who once were so plenti-
ful? There are no fat women now.
And whore aro tho wrinkles that erst-
while disfigured the countenanco of
every feminine person over thirty-fiv- e
years of ago?

Truly the woman of tho day Is
amazing; amazing not only in tho fact
that sho can Wear hor daughter's
clothes, but In her vivacity, her

hor sllmnoBs the general air
of youth which radiates from her and
which is more a matter of spirit than
it Is of cold cream and corsets!

She Is, To Judge By The View You
Have Of Her, About Sixteen

Yenrs Of Arc.

How to Be Hapbv Though Travelline
but only

SOMETIMES you are in a bad
wish that a travol-- f
for women could bo

established by law, and that you would
bo empowered to enforce this legisla-
tion. Tho wish flrst came to you upon
one occasion when a. bride entered tho
parlor car in which you sat, clad all
In her bridal raiment. Not a veil
and OrantTO blossom, vnn unHnnfunrl
but almost as bad as this. Sho wore,
Indeed, an exqulslto gown of white
Fronoh batiste, wonderfully worked
by hand, and trimmed with the most
delicate lace; sho woro white silk
stockings and white buck shoes; she
wore a. great white Leghorn hat
trimmed with floating whito plumes.
Sho woro long whlto gloves and a look
of ecstacy, and over all, half conceal-
ing, half roveallng sho wore a pongoo
motoring coat x

Sho got on that dirty train and sat
In tho dusty chairs, and forgot herself
in her new husband's glances, but thepassengers as ono man glued theireyes to her and nevor removed them.
They saw tho whlto of that gown grow
grimy; thoso plumes hang limp, tho
stockings and shoos loso their virgin
freshness. It was a grimy bride who
after a six-ho- ur Journey got off that
train to the scandal of tho station at-
taches In tho metropolis. Sho looked
wilted, she looked anything but att-
ractive; she was a Horrible Example
of what not to wear when traveling.

And then there was the lady who
once went to New York in tho same
Pullman with you who was dressed
as if for a dance, or to play Carmen,
In a bright red satin gown, with elbow
sleeves and a decollete bodice. It was
high noon when &he entered the coach
and you can still remember your flrst
thrilling suspicion that she was somo
sort of a masquerade.

As opposed to the persons described
above there are tho ladles whom you
have seen who have boarded trains for
long Journeys clad Irreproachably In
suits and veils and gloves, and have
sat so attired for hours, fearful, ap-
parently, that to ralso a veil or to
remove a glovo would in some way
stamp them as belonging to the hoi
Dollol.

The average man finds traveling a
pleasuro; tho average woman finds it
a mojt uncomfortable experience, and
many and many a fomlnlne person
who lives In the east and wishes to
go to San Francisco for the Exposi-
tion will be deterred by the thought
of that trip across tho Continent in
the heat.

And yet it need not be uncomfort-
able if Madame prepares for it with
some wisdom. She should havo in tho
first place a traveling dress that does
not wrinkle, that is easily put on in
the limited space of a slcoplng car's

dressing room, that is cool, that is
smart; she must havo a small hat, dark
shoes and stockings, and dark gloves.

Her tollot belongings should bo con-
tained in a compact bag, not a hair
brush in ono ploco of baggage and a
clothes brush in another; but tooth,
hair and clothes brushes all put away
In a small hand bag, togothcr with a
mirror, powder, chamois skin, mani

Costumo Bo Plain Simple J

curing Instruments, hair pins, a pin
cushion all tho things Indeed that are

In making a toilet. So is dress-
ing speeded in a railway train.

A young woman recently start-
ed to San Francisco woro a suit of dark
blue poplin. It consisted of a flaring
skirt, and a short Jacket trimmed with
fancy braid. Her close-fittin- g hat had
a smart feather as a "flnlshment" and
her shoos and gloves were quiet and
Immaculate. She had a striped blouse
of Dlue and white handkerchief linen,
and others of white crepe de chine
and when she stopped en route to
visit friends In towns through which
she passed she smartened up her cos-

tume by adding to It one of the new

and very attractive ruchea of white If
tulle, a veil, and black shoes 'trimmed fill
with white. " B8

But moro useful even than thla !
j

would bo a one-pio- frock of poplin,
taffeta, foulard, pongee, or any othel
material off which the dust slides. S3
With this a motor coat would have 1
to be taken for cold nights on the ifl
Coast. But given this one frock, plenty W

Tho Traveling Should And

used

who

of blouses, two or three white skirts, I
and a single evening dress of some B

simple sort, a woman could go to the I
Exposition and stay several weeks and
always appear well-dresse- d, Indeed !
when It comes to that a certain girl
who Is going to a very smart summer I

resort for two months Is taking with I
her only six whlto skirts, eight blouses I
of various sorts, two voile gowns, n
which sho made herself for afternoon I
wear, and for evening a flowered or- - I
gandle and a whlto crepe frock. a

"And I'll have as much fun and 1
attention as any millionairess who is I
there," said she, triumphantly, In tell- - I
lng of her plans, and no doubt sho I
will
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ll I Pigs for the Townbreds
1 J fifr O livo in the country and not

Ir keep pigs is almost as unsatis- -

ml wL factory as living there without
Hf 'I m? a garden; pigs, somehow, seem
W) to put the finishing touches on a plaoo
M i and make it "truly rural."
I And tho Townbrods had been at
I Fivo Oaks only a short whllo when
l ,i they realized that fact. Wherefore.
H they decided that the pig-st- y, just bc- -
U yond tho barn, should presently have
H ' an occupant or two.
0 ' But, of courso, Mr. Townbred had
l4 to secretly "butt in" with an alleged
W , Improvement on tho general scheme
1 for the purchase of tho porcine addi-- fl

vtlons to the family and thereby al--

most upset the pig-st- y.

V "Well, Ruthvin." said Mrs. Town-- H

bred the evening aftor they had do-- U

'I elded to make tho purchaao, "I've ar-- U

' ranged for our pigs. A man who lives
m about ton miles from here Is going to
U bring them over In a wagon tomor-- l'

row. They aro well-bro- d, too."
IH Mr. Townbrod's mouth flew open

n and ho Btared in amazoment "Woll- -

bred?" he asked dazedly. "Wh-wha- t?

--i ) I never know pigs oould bo woll- -

brod. I've always heard a pig has no
manners at all."

This time Mrs. Townbred stared for
a momont; she could not quito tell
whether her husband meant Jt se-

riously.
"You sUly!" sho laughed. "Of

course I don't mean it that way! Why,
they'd eat with tholr knives If they

' had any! I mean that they como of
good stock."

j "Oh," breathed Mr. Townbred, pre
tending to be vastly enlightened, "I
see. What kind aro they?"

"Poland China and, Ruthvin. It's the
best all-rou- hog there Is."

"Not a bit of It!" ho objected
promptly. "Give mo black Berkshlrea

, every time!"
"Whan did you over have any pigs,

Ruthvin?"t
"Never, my dear, but, since you ln- -

l slot, I meant that If I'm to have pigs,
5 I'd rather have Berkshires than any

other kind. I'vo been reading up
about pigs this afternoon at tho 11- -?

br.iry and mo for Berkshlrea! Of
f course, the Poland China Is "
3 "It's a big hog, Ruthvin, but it
"

doesn't run entirely to fat; It has
lots of good solid meat on It and "

,; "And tho Berkshire isn't very
, large," put In Mr. Townbred, "but it'o
1 meat is well, as one of the book
'f phrased it. the Berkshire Is the pig

for the ejMcure. As wo aron't going
into the lard business, und as I'm vl)l-- I

i lng lp admit I'm an oplcure, the Bqrk-'- 't

shire la tho pig for us."
"But we aren't going to kill them!"

Mrs. Townbrod hastoned to explain
'r 'We uren'f" asked her husband.
, "Then then what arc we raising them

Hc

for?"
Mrs. Townbred sat down deliber-

ately and sighed. "For goodness sake,
Ruthvin, I was beginning to think you
know somothlng about them. Why
aro wo raising them? To make six
little pigs grow where one grew bo-fo- re

and aell them! That's how you
make money on pigs, my dear!"

"Humh!" snapped Ruthvin. "And
c6ntlnuo to buy our ham and bacon
and lard, I suppose, when we've got
It walking around In tho pig-st- y, eh?
FIno business!"

"After we have some young ones,"
Mrs. Townbrod explained, patiently,
"of courso we'll raise one or two of
them to kill; but not until wo have
a good start In building up our strain."

''Shucks! What's the use. Frieda?
They only cost about throe dollars

A Mr. hung Plir-st- v.

apiece so why not kill them when
they're about 5x months old and
and roast pig for Christmas with an
apple In his mouth look3 mighty good
to me!" And Mr. Townbred smiled
In anticipation.

"For goodness sake!" exclaimed
Mrs. Townbred for tho second time.
"Six months old? Why, do you real-

ize. Ruthvin, thai a pig that age would
bo mighty apt to break down oilr din-

ing room table? And you'd havo to
roast him in a furnace or in a brick
kiln? Now I'm delighted whon you

take an Interest lp things on the place.
Ruthvin. but you can't expect mo to
manage successfully when you Inter-
fere and really, dear, you must ad-

mit that you don't know much about

pigs, do you?"
Mr. Townbred was peeved. "I

know enough to give black Berkshires
tho preference over Poland China!"
ho snapped. "What did you pay for
tho ones you'vo ordered?"

"Ton dollars a pair selected as
good breeders and they aro throe
months old. Why?"

"Oh, nothing, except that you paid
about four dollars too much. I may
know very little about pigs, Frieda,
but I do know what they're worth
Now you Just wait until you see the
pair of black Berkshires I bought this
afternoon they'll bo horo tomorrow
I met a man on tho car this morning
who lives further up the road, he told
mo hlB are the finest pigs for miles
around here. They are six weeks old
and I ordered two of thorn at three

Delighted over the
dollars apiece. I may not know much
about pigs, Frieda, but I do know
enough not to pay four dollars more
than two pigs aro worth!"

Mrs. Townbred smiled patiently.
"Yes, Ruthvin, but my two aro a se-

lected pair out of different Ilttors and
we can breed from them so they
are worth the difference. Yours are
worth only threo dollars apiece."

Mr Townbred was a bit chagrlnod
but tried to conceal It. "Oh, well,"
he said, lightly, "you keep my er
a 'iny lady pig we'll fatten the
er a gontleman ono and kill him
Just before Christmas, Then wo'll all
bo satisfied except the gentleman pig,
perhaps!"

Tho next afternoon a delighted Mr.

ZMffZ

and Mrs. Townbred hung over the
pig-st- y. Their faces were wreathed
in smiles and the prldo of possession
was in their eyes.

Within the sty, separated by a board
partition, were the latest additions to
the family, the Poland Chinas on one
side and tho smaller black Berkshires
on tho other They were expressing
their surprise, Indignation and anx-
iety in true n.

"They seem contented already," said
Mr. Townbred. "And I believe they
know us, too. Aren't they cuto little
dovlls?"

"Thcy'ro hungry," Mrs Townbred
explained, with just a touch of sar-
casm in her tono.

"John had bettor givo them an ex-
tra feed tonight, don't you think?" ho
inquired And added sentimentally:

and Mrs. Townbred

and

"To sort of welcomo them to tholr
oew home, you knowl"

Mrs. Townbrod laughed. "For good-
ness sake, Ruthvin, to hear you talk
ono would imaglno you meant to keep
them as peta. Pigs are pigs, and
there's nothing affectionate about
thorn. John will feod thorn well and
when that 'gontloman pig' of yours
as you call him gets fat enough to
kill wo'll "

"Kill?" ochoed Mr. Townbrod.
"Kill? Indeed ho Isn't to bo killed!
A pig may bo Just a pig, Frieda, but
not when you'vo fod him and watchod
him grow up from a little runt of a
fellow! No indeed! I couldn't eat
a mouthful of him, I toll you!"

"And have ham and bacon and lard

AP) E ; wwiJ I

The Life of the Party
was once a Young Man.

for an Answer,CHERE doubtless have admitted
he was tho Llfo of any

Party ho attended Ho didn't Hate
himself ono bit, and he couldn't seo
how Anybody elso could.

On tho contrary, ho Just knew he
was a Hit wherever ho went and felt
certain he was Horribly Missed whon
not Among Those Present. So, with-
out Urging, ho constituted himself
Chief Entertainer for every Gather-
ing

When Out With the Boys, ho Mo-

nopolized everything but tho Checks
for tho evening's Entertainment. If
a fellow Wanted to Tell a Story, ho
had to wait until Our Hero had got-
ten Four of thorn Off his Chest, and
oven then ho had to Spring it Quick.

On all Subjects from Syrup to Sub-
marines Said was
Ready and Waiting with Expert Opin-
ion and Inside Info. And he saw to
It that ho startod an Argument with
Somobody present. As a Listener ho
was a Fine Speaker.

Whon it camo to the Fair Sox ho
was even more At Home. Ho waa
There with the Chatter and tho Drivel.
Ho went on the Assumption that the
girls Loved to hear him Talk; and ho
Just couldn't Disappoint them.

Put him with Six Women and ho

iff!
And Then Uncork His Amusement

Stuff.

would Spill sixty per conL of the Con-
versation which was surely Going
Somo. Turn him loose in tho Big
Hotol at a Scasldo Resort and in two

nays every last girl thero considered f
him "Just-too-fun- !" Hl3 specialty 9
was to back Three or Six of them up
Into ono corner of tho veranda and if
then uncork his Amusement Stuff. El '

The moro they Giggled tho moro I
Satisfied he was with himself. That f
hla Lino of Talk sounded like a speech I
by a Missing Link wasn't his fault: I
for he thought It Classy. And most 1
of tho Fair Maids as Maids go these i
days seemed to expect nothing Bet- - JM

ter Ho was never "Serious" and he jH

knew ho had the Right Cue. fijii

Papas and Mammas listened to him I
and Thanked their Lucky Stars he I
wasn't One of the Family. Girls with I
Sense thoro aro a Few Left Fled H

when they Saw him Coming. Men of1 ll
brains set him dojvn as a Fool and Jwj
the other Young Chaps spoke of him J J

as "The Pest" HUJ

But a lot ho cared! Eventually ho J

copped out an Heiress Who Fell For Jn

his Small Talk and considered herself ml
Lucky. Even at tho Wedding he jjjtj
"Joked" and, this time, with Reason. finj

A Successful Business Man mistook I
his Lingual Gymnastics for Brains l;
and Bustle and gave him a Good Job. 31 j
And he Got By with it for a Long ijjj
Time, too; then ho Talked himself j KJ
into Another Job. jjj

All of which tends to show that, flll

sometlmos, the l
really la It. Whereforo, a llttlo of tho f

Old Life, as tho ball players say. !

walking around In tho pig-st- y, eh?"
she Interposed quickly.

Mr. Townbred saw tho point all
right and answered gruffly. "Woll,
what's a pig-st- y for, anyway7"

Later that evening, after dinner,
when tho Townbreds were out front
John camo 'round to the sldo of the
porch.

"Scuso me, Missus Townbred," he
said, "but ono of dom hawgs done al-

most chewed do foot offon ernothcr
one, en I wants to knew ef you got
ony turpontino en lard."" "What!" exclaimed tho Townbreds
simultaneously.

"Yas'm," John continued, "ono ob
do little ones stuck his foot froo do
boards on a big ono done chewed on
It on "

"That settles it!" exclaimed Mr.
Townbred, springing to his feot.
There's your Poland China for youl
If that black Berkshire dies or Is crip-
pled I'll I'll !"

" 'En do llttlo ono done bit do blg-on-o

on hl3 snoot," wont on John, pla-
cidly.

"There!" cried Mrs. Townbred, tri-
umphantly. "Thoro now, Ruthvin, I
guess you can seo that all pigs are
Just pigs!"
(Copyright, 1915, by Edward Riddle

Padgett.)
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THAT if Irish potatoes, aftor they
havo boon boiled, are poured into a
collander and slipped Into tho oven
for a few minutes they will be mealy
and delightful, much moro so than
when flnishod off in tho old fashion,
on top of tho stovo.

THAT boating tho yolk of an egg
Into a cream sauoe intended for any
purpose, makes it richer and more at-

tractive to tho eye.
THAT colored frocks should bo

soaked In water, heavily salted, be-
fore being washed for the flrst time,
should not havo soap rubbed upon

them, should not bo boiled, and should IJJr

bo hung In the shado to dry.
THAT an easy way to wash windows fi ji

j

la to add threo or four tablospoonfuls i t
of coal oil to the water. This both Jj

cleans and polishes the glass. It
THAT tho foreign way of cooking ml

peas is to put them In a double boiler I I
with a great spoonful of butter and a ml
couple of tiny onions, but with no t!

water, and allow the water In tho bot- - i
torn part of tho kottlo to boll away
merrily for two hours, or until tho j I
peas are soft, II 'ff

n 1

TO WASH GLOVES. j

To wash chamois gloves uso luke- - J ' I

warm water and a good white soap. 1

In order that they may bo soft whon m I
theyaro dry do not rinse all of tho j A
soap out of them, and do not hang 1
thom by a range Are or near other II ,1
artificial heat. ill ji
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